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the opposite. As an orator he is not on the same
plane as Mr. Lloyd George, but his utterances, when
rendered into print, sparkle and flash with the joy
of life.
In much the same way I would describe Gandhi's
utterances as brilliants rather than gems. They
shine, but they do not scintillate.
So much for Gandhi's reception in India. What
of it in England?
It was Prince Lichnowsky, pre-war German
Ambassador in London, and a keen student of
humanity, who said : " The Briton loathes a bore,
a schemer and a prig."
To the European mind, Gandhi was frequently
boring. Long before he left the political stage he
had ceased to interest the newspapers, and therefore
the public, principally because he was so monstrously
monotonous. He was a schemer, but not of the
genus which makes head-lines, and he adopted a pose
which, in the eyes of superficial observers, stamped
him as a prig. It can be taken that London, usually
so receptive and courteous to political adversaries,
was not amused, Scarcely could it restrain the yawn
which is the acme of bad breeding in the presence of
a guest. Only in the East End did the real Gandhi
become evident. There his name is revered. He
did much to assist the poor, and he was made
boisterously and roughly welcome. He was far more
at home in the1 simple quarters of the poorer part
of the Empire's great metropolis than he was in the
Palace of St. James's or in the sumptuous surroundings
of the West End*